ouv readers. The poor mini luivitig now become a Quam-Widower; painfully rallying, with his whole- .'«tivngth, towards new arrangements,—now was the time for 1'Yicilrieh lo urge him: 'Come to »u>! Away from all that tliMiwl imbroglio; hitlicr, I say !' To which Voltaire is not inntlentive; though he hesitates; cannot, in any caw, come without delay; -lingers in Paris, readjusting many tiling-*, the poor shipwrecked being, among kind D'Argontals Mid friends. Poor Lshmael, getting gray; and his tent in tin1 tlm-rl suddenly carricd-olV by a blank of wind !
To the legal Widower, M. lo Manjuis, he belimen in money matters like a Prince; takes that Paris Domicile, in the Hue Traversiure, all to himself; institutes a new hotwhold there, —Niece Denis to he female president. NhnT IK-iiin, widow without cneumhrances; whom in her iiiairitn! ••tuto, wife to some kind of (!ommissariat,-()lliccr at I.illc, wr have tUTii transiently in that City, her Uncle lodging with her iw In-passed. A gadding, Haunting, unimMiimble, would - he fashionable female --(a l)u Clwlelct withuut the grace or genius, and who never WHS in love with yuu !) with whom poor Uncle had a baddish life, in time emu ing. All which settled, he .still lingers. Widowed, grown old and less adventurous! That House in the Hue Tr»t*«-» »irre, once hi.i and Another's, now hin alone, for the lime In-iug, il in pro-bably more like a Mausoleum than a Ilon-n- to him. Ami Versailles, with its sulky Trajatm, ib» Cre'liitiuii nihuls, what charm is in Versailles? He thinks of going I" Italy fora while; has never seen that line Countrv : of gtiing to Berlin for a while : of going to- -In fact, Berlin i» rlrnrly the place where he will land; but he hesitates greatly rthotit lifting anchor. Friedrich insists, in a bright, tmntmttg, kindly way: 'You were due to me a year ago; you mtid always, "So soon as the lying-in is over, I nm yours :" mid now, why don't you come ?'
Friedrich, since they met last, has hml .«.om<< t-xpi-riciucs of